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She: WHAT A FUSS SHE MAKES ABOUT LETTING HIM KISS HER ! 
“(!T SHOWS THAT SHE IS A NATURAL BORN ACTRESS.” 
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A Gorgeous Array of Furniture. ff 

















Nothing is so well adapted for gifts as artistic home furnishines. They 
combine in the highest degree the attributes of elegance and utility. 

In our immense collection may be found exquisite examples of Louis 
XIV., XV., XVI., Italian Rena’‘ssance and Empire furniture, in the 
greatest variety of woods, styles and coverings. Rich and rare Gobelin New Verk Type 2 Motorette. 
tapestries, Hangings in Bokhara silks, Brocades and Velours; Turkish, Weight 700 Ibs. Price $1,200 
Moorish and Indian stuffs in wonderful colors and effects. | 


Contrary to the general impression, our productions are not high in price. { Sy { ad ia Bled T ¥ 
WW! 


Emphatically, they are more than reasonable — they are actually low. , 
HERTS BROTHERS, Broadway and 20th Street. STRENGTH 
DURABILITY 


OPERATED BY HYDRO CARBON MOTOR 


FREE! A SIGNED GIBSON DRAWING! 20.000 IN USE 


General Offices and Factory, 
HEAD of Grpson’s Most Bewitching Girl Church Lane and 37th St., Brooklyn. 
may be yours for nothing. N. Y. Office, 57 West 66th St., N. Y. City. 
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Each proof signed personally by C. D. Gibson, 
matted and ready for framing, 14 inches by 11 
inches in size, on Japan paper. 





We show herewith a sketch of the beautiful 
heroine of Mr. Gibson’s new series of cartoons, 
‘*A WIDOW AND HER FRIENDs,”’ Mr. Gibson’s 
latest and most important work, which is now 
appearing in Lire. The portrait is mach larger 
and shows her full face. 





You can secure the signed portrait only by 
sending $5.00 for a new subscription to LIFE for 
one year. The drawing will not be sold or 
reprinted. It is for the exclusive ownership of 
our subscribers. At the expiration of this offer 
the plate will be destroyed. 





New subscribers will receive for five dollars a 
year’s subscription to Lire and the signed por- 
trait which you can get in no other way, also ail 
the copies of Lire in which cartoons of ‘The | 
seek: tn aha eae Gunes man eee cin. Widow” series have already appeared. 
THIS MERELY GIVES AN IDEA OF THE WIDOW. 





Thereis pleasant anticipation and 
Thie offer te net. delightful realization in a box of 


Catalogue of 150 eramples of proofs in miniature 


by Gibson, Hanna, Gilbert and others, for Lire PUBLISHING Co., 19 West 31st St., N. Y 
selection, sent on receipt of 10 cents. . ° i emails 1 man’ S 


| Chocolates an? Confections 
Throat Ease Whitman’s Instantaneous Chocolate 
(6 is perfect in flavor and quality, de- 

anda Breath 


ae Lo ier emapee a Made in- 

stantly with boiling m 

Pertuin N Cel KI STEPHEN F.WHITMANG SON, 
° 1316 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


EN a Infants’ Outfittings. | amen Fo 
“ | Real Lace Robes de Baptemé, French 


Caps, 
Long Cloaks, Hand-made Dresses. ii f 


' | Layettes. 
BEAUTIF ‘UL BU ST Nurses’ and Waiters’ Caps and AIA 
A Bust Developer Aprons. ut WER, 


one THAT DEVELOPES. _ ‘. 
FE. SURE. PERMAN ; | 
Beautiful booklet mailed on re- Broadway H 196 st. h as n oO salty 
ceipt of 2cts. to pay postage. ~ 
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ae "Geen NEW YORK ' mineral taste. 
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‘“WILD ANIMALS I HAVE (NEVER) KNOWN, SKETCHED IN A PLACE I HAVE 


Society. 

HE dinner given Thursday by 

Mrs. Brazan Pusher was quite 
an event. Mrs. Lord Howe Stun- 
“ ning wore her famous pearl 
’: necklace (one hundred and forty 
thousand dollars). Mrs. McEvor 
Ondek was in real clothing, and 
Mrs.Olwaiz Thayer and Mrs. J.Gad- 


ding Gadding were simply beautiful. 

Mrs. Olifur Show was seen on the 
Avenue Wednesday. She wore her 
famous furs and seemed to be enjoying 
herself. Whether she was out merely 
for a walk or was on some errand our 
reporter could not discover. We dis- 
charged the reporter. 

Mr. and Mrs. Kommunbut Innitt are 
to give a dinner, followed by a ball or 





(NEVER) VISITED.” 


something in February. Their palatial 
residence on Madison Avenue will bea 
bower of violets, unless some other 
flovers are more expensive at that 
time. Both Mr. and Mrs. Kommunbut 
Innitt come of good people. Their an- 
cestry on both sides was white. She is 
related by marriage to T. Richern 
Mudd. Mrs. Buxham Roobis is her 


half-sister. 
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** While there is Life there’s Hope.” 
VOL. XXXVI. DEC. 13, 1900. No. 945. 
19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST St., NEW YORK. 
Published every Thursday. $5.00 a year in ad- 
vance. l’ostage to foreign countriesin the Postal 
Union, $1.04 a year extra. Single current copies, 
10cents. Back numbers, after three months from 
date of publication, 25 cents. 
No contribution will be returned unless 
accompanied by stamped and addressed 
envelope 


The illustrations in Li¥E are copyrighted, 
and are not to be reproduced without special 
arrangement with the publishers. 


Prompt notification should be sent by sub- 
scribers of any change of address. 


ET us hope that 
everyone who has a 
/ kindness for war as a 
school of manliness and 
the heroic qualities, is 
following as close- 
ly as meagre re- 
ports permit the 
course of the Brit- 
ish in South Africa and 
the exploits of sundry 
of the allies in China. 
In South Africa there 
is still plenty of fight- 
ing, and no immediate 
prospect of an abate- 
ment of it. It seems as if 

all the Boers must have read 
Motley’s history of the long resistance 
of the Dutch to Philip of Spain, and 
determined that history should repeat 
itself in a new century and a new 
continent. At any rate, so stubbornly 
does Boer resistance hold out that the 
British under Kitchener, and even 
under Roberts, seem to have been 
driven to methods of procedure that 
gain little, if anything, by comparison 
with those of Weyler in Cuba. The new 
plans which Lord Roberts has been 
constrained to formulate, and which 
General Kitchener is carrying out with 
the Jeast possible noise, are credibly 
reported to include the systematic 
burning of farmhouses over the heads 
of women and children in the absence 
of their men. The scheme is to clean 
out certain parts of the country so that 
it won't hold Boers, and to gather in 
the towns all the inhabitants that are 
left alive. That was Weyler’s plan 
in Cuba. It was doubtless very much 
of a piece with what Cromwell did 
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in Ireland. It is good seventeenth 
century war. To be sure, it is war 
on women and children, but all war 
is that when it is carried to its last 
analysis. Our neighbors in England 
have the same feelings about this sort 
of warfare that we have. How deso- 
lating it must be to their sensibilities 
to recognize the sort of work their 
soldiers are engaged in! They have 
still about two hundred and seventy- 
five thousand men in South Africa ; 
their war has cost them five hundred 
million dollars, and is still costing them 
about a million dollars a day. They 
had a chance to end it months ago 
when De Wet and Botha asked for 
terms and were told ‘ unconditional 
surrender.” That chance was thrown 
away. No wonder they want to stop 
it now, and feel that the surest way 
is the only way for them. The surest 
Way seems annihilation. Kill the 
Boers in arms, burn their farm- 
houses, let their women and children 
starve if necessary. The Boers in 
arms seem unconscionably hard to 
kill, but the other details can be car- 
ried out, and, apparently, are being 
carried out pretty thoroughly. That is 
war, the industry of which General 
Kitchener is so great a captain! Is it 
not a deep and miry pit for our British 
brethren to have fallen into? Why 
dwell upon it here? To deride them ? 
Not at all! But because this side of 
war gets such scant notice, and the 
other side — brass bands, feathers, 
glory, rewards—so very much. We 
are sorry for the British, a manly 
people, that they have to fight women 
whose men they can neither catch nor 
conquer. It is too bad that such folks 
should be in such a predicament. It 
is not the fault of the men who are 
doing this repulsive fighting. It is the 
fault of the commercial statesmanship 
that could not wait to win what 
it wanted by patience and superior 
ability. It is also, doubtless, the fault 
of the Boers, who seem immutably 
resolved to monopolize whatever glory 
their own subjugation may yield. 
Happily, in China the British are 
making a showing more agreeable 
to their national character as we know 
it. The needless slaughters of Chinese, 
of which we read, are not attributed to 
them nor to the Americans, but to the 
Germans and the Russians. The course 





of our Government in Chinaseems from 
the start to have been admirable. Its 
purpose has been the restoration of 
order and government at the least cost 
of outside intervention, and at the least 
cost of bloodshed in China. The Ger- 
mans seem to have gone into China 
with the ardor of a nation that had not 
had a fight for thirty years and was 
anxious to make up for lost time. The 
more one reads of their exploits the 
more enviable seems the case of all 
peoples who are big enough, and rich 
and wise enough, to take care of them- 
selves and stand off all intruders. 





‘HE increase of the army and the 
abolition of some of the war taxes 

will be among the first things to receive 
the attention of Congress. The army 
will be increased, of course. It must 
be, unless our troops are to be with- 
drawn from the Philippines, and we 
all know that at present they are not. 
How the increase is to be managed is 
matter of first-rate importance that 
ought to be settled by experts unmoved 
by other considerations than such as 
affect the efficiency of our military ma- 
chine. Probably it will not be so settled. 
As for the war taxes, we will part cheer- 
fully with the taxes on checks, express 
parcels, telegrams, notes, mortgages, 
deeds, and most of the other stamp 
taxes. The taxes that should be abated 
first are those which have to be licked. 


LI 4 ~ 
» he ke. 
SR *% 


ea we “~Y 
[Se doctors of football, having 

meditated long and deeply on the 
late Yale-Harvard game, have discov- 
ered no better reason why Harvard 
was walloped with such unexpected 
completeness than that Yale had a 
better team in better condition and 
played a vastly better game. Thisisa 
highly satisfactory reason, and nothing 
has been. heard from Cambridge which 
suggests any doubt of its full accept- 
ance there. 

Football has been clean and ardent 
this year. ‘There have been few bad 
accidents, and very few cases of harsh 
or brutal play. The game improves 
in character and reputation. 
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find in his colors the same penetrating minors and the same 
crashing majors. His yellows have the same allegretto 
+ movement, and the vibratory quality of his middle distance 
is to me a pictorial representation of the intermezzo in 
Flimflamski’s Eleventh Opus. Et cetera, ete.’’ 

As I am no musician, I saw at once that, in order to 
appreciate Bistero, I must give some attention to music. 
Full of this conviction, I attended a recital of the music of 
Flimflamski, and, being still in the dark, I turned to the 
musical critics for assistance. This is what I found: 

‘*Flimflamski is, beyond a doubt, a thorough realist. 
Norris Hamlin himself never got nearer to nature with his 
brutal phrasing and accentuation of local color than has this 
magician of sounds in his Steenth Nocturne. It reeks of 





“FAREWELL, A LONG FAREWELL, TO ALL MY GREATNEss.”’ 


The Art of Criticism. 


ae found that, in order to associate comfortably 

- with-my intellectual friends, I must be able to talk 
intelligently on at least one of the fine arts, I settled down 
to a course of study, and, though I am still as far as ever 
from a true grasp of the fundamentals of any art, I have 
discovered the whole secret of effective criticism, and in 
order that everyone else may profit by my discovery. I am 
now g: ing to give it to the world. 

I have always been fond of painting and resolved to 
devote myself to an appreciation of that form of art. With 
this end in view, I visited an exhibition of the recent pro- 
ductions of Bistero, the already immortal painter of “A 
Hoot from Hades.’’ But although I studied his works 
humbly, I was unable to get a sufficient grasp of his subtle 
art, and, consequently, turned to the art critics. The first 
criticism I found read as follows: 

‘‘T never see a picture by Bistero without being reminded the earth, of ploughed land in the springtime, the plash of 
of the music of Flimflamski, the great Polish composer. I  equincctial rains, and the lowing of unhoused cattle on the 

Mae windy side of a barn, etc.”’ 

ZZ = Clearly my only resource was to study realistic literature 
and work back from it through music to painting. I took 
a week off and diligently read the masterpieces of Norris 
Hamlin, but in the end I was forced to turn to the literary 
critics to find where I was at. The first I turned to took 
me gently by the hand and taught me thus: 

‘*Norris Hamlin draws his characters with the same 
firmness of outline that we find in the paintings of Bistero. 
He lays on his colors with the same fearless abandonment 
to the controlling emotion, and his portrayals have the 
same bewildering depth of perspective. Etc.”’ 

When I read this I drew a deep breath. A moment’s 
thought, however, sufficed to show me, as it must show every 
impartial reader, that the whole secret of criticism is to 
describe the productions cf one branch of art in the 
terminology or patter of another. By doing this you can 
conceal your ignorance of what is being discussed, and give 
the impression that you are familiar with another form of 
art. Could anything be simpler? Peter McArthur. 














HEY have missed much who have 
not, through Gilbert Parker’s 
writings, acquired some feeling of 
intimacy with the people of Lower 
Canada and ‘* Pontiac.’’ In a collection 
of short stories called The Lane That 
Hlad No Turning, Mr. Parker, declaring 
that he will write no more of these 
good people of Quebec, delivers, as it 
were, his valedictory to the Province 
he has so helped to make known to us. 
The volume contains much that is 
beautiful as well as_ interesting. 
(Doubleday, Page and Company.) 


William H. Wilson was suffering 
from a severe attack of imagination 
when he wrote the tragedy he calls 
Rafnaland. It tells the adventures of 
a young man at the North Poleamong 
a colony of Norse vikings whom he 
found there. (Harper and Brothers.) 


Guy Wetmore Carry] has a rhythmic 
faculty for putting words together. In 
Mother Goose for Grown-ups he employs 
it very laughably, and several of the 
paraphrases are really clever. (Har- 
per and Brothers.) 

The volume of essays by Ed- 
ward Sandford Martin, called 
Lucid Intervals, is full of inter- 
esting reading. Mr. Martin’s 
style is that of a literary 
Jack Frost, who covers the 
murky glass through which 
we look upon the world 
about us with a fascinat- 
ing tracery of unexpected 
thought. (Harper and 
Brothers.) 

For those who catch fish, 
but cannot name them, and 
for those who can do 
neither, Eugene McCarthy 
has written Fumiliar Fish. 

Its descriptions are abso- 
lutely reliable, and its in- 
structions and recommen- 
dations good. It 
strange, however, that the 
author should be ignorant 
of the modern art of bait- 
casting, one of the most 
delicate and deadly of 


seems 


““you’VE CHARGED ME TEN CENTS APIECE FOR THESE PAPERS. 
THAT THE ‘CHOINAL’ AND ‘ WOILD’ WERE FIVE CENTS, SUNDAYS?” 
** YES, SIR, DEY IS, BUT DESE HEZ GOT DE COMIC SUPPLEMENTS TAKEN OUT.” 
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angling accomplishments. (D. 


Appleton and Company.) 


Lire has had occasion lately 
to call attention to some very 
wearisome writing about spies 
in the Civil War. In On the 
Wing of Occasions Joel Chandler 
Harris shows how interesting 
the subject may be made when 


artistically handled. (Double- | 


i 
day, Page and Company.) i 


To the writing of 7’e Women 
of the Renaissance: A Studyof | 
Feminism, R. de Maulde la 
Claviere brings anintimateand | 
minute knowledge of that 
period, with a wealth of anec- 
dote. Unfortunately, he has no 
love for simplicity of diction. 
His style is often pedantic and 
needlessly accentuates the com- 
plexities of his subject, while 
his philosophy, a characteris- 
tically Latin mixture of theo- 
retical sentiment and practical 
materialism, will strike most 
English readers as pessimistic. 
(G. P. Putnam’s Sons.) 


Augustus C: Buell could scarcely 
have undertaken a more grateful task 


- 
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PROCRASTINATION. 


than the compilation of a biography of 

John Paul Jones, nor, happily, could 

the life of that naval hero have been 

more worthily written than it has been 

in Mr. Buell’s Paul Jones, Founder of 

the American Navy. (Charles Scrib- 
ner’s Sons.) J. B. Kerfoot. 


OTHER BOOKS RECEIVED. 
f~ “Motifs.” 2. 
| Century Company. 


Scott @ Connor. The 


“Donegal Fairy Stories.” Scu- 
mas MacManus. (McClure, Phillips 
and Company.) 


“The April Baby's Book of 
Tunes,’’ By the author of ‘* Eliza- 
- beth and Her German Garden.” 
Illustrated in colors by Hate 
Greenaway. (The Macmillan Com- 
pany.) 


“Songs of the Old South.’ 
Howard Weeden. (Doubleday, 
Page and Company.) 


“The Grey Fairy Book.” Edited 
by Andrew Lang. (Longmans, 
Green and Company.) 


“The Christmas Angel.” Catha- 
rine Pyle. Little, Brown and 
Company.) 


“The Doctrines of Grace.” 
John Watson (Ian Maclaren.) (Mc- 
Clure, Phillips and Company.) 
I THOUGHT 
“In Storyland.” A beautiful 
children’s book, illustrated and 


























““WELL, MY BOY, ANY COLLEGE DEBTS?” 
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“ NOTHING, SIR, BUT WHAT WITH DILIGENCE. ECONOMY AND STERN SELF-DENIAL YOU WILL 


NOT BE ABLE TO Pay.”? 


written by various artists and writers. (E. P. 
Dutton and Company.) 


“Tuskeegee.” Max Bennett Thrasher. (Small, 
Maynard and Company.) 


‘*Men of Marlowe's.” Mrs. Henry Dudeney. 
(Henry Holt and Company.) 


“The Animal’s sop." ‘ Asop's Fables ” 


adapted and pictured by Joseph J. Mora. (Dana, 
Estes and Company.) 

“ A Kentucky Cardinal and Aftermath.’ James 
Lane Allen. (The Macmillan Company.) 

“The Roggie and Reggie Stories.” Gertrude 
Smith. (Harper and Brothers.) 

‘Pictures from Birdland.” M. and E.Detmold. 
(E. P. Dutton and Company.) 
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While Sitting Out. 


E: Yes, she does look lovely ! 
Is she brainy? A woman 
of mind? 
SHE: Brainy! She’s far too 
knowing for that ! 


AMMANY seems to have 

learned the lesson that the 

best way to defeat reform is to 
become a reformer. 


Not Very. 
‘6 RS. HIGHFLY is in 
trouble.”’ 
‘* Anything serious? ”’ 
‘*Oh, I suppose not. She sent 
for her pastor instead of her 
lawyer.”’ 


The Secret Divulged. 
H*® But you’ve known her all 
your life ; how old is she? 
SHE: I'll tell you; but it’s a 
secret, mind. She is just at the 
age when one doesn’t look it ! 


Acadia Over Again. 
RESIDENT KRUGER, in his 
speech at Marseilles, said : 


The war waged on us in the tworepublics 
reached the last limits of barbarism. Dur- 


| ing my life I have had to fight many times 


| the savages of the tribes of Africa. But 
| the barbarians we have to fight now are 
worse than the others. They even urge 
} the Kafirs against us. They burn the farms 
we worked so hard to construct, and they 
drive out our women and children, whose 
husbands and brothers they have killed or 
taken prisoners, leaving them unprotected 
and roofless, and often without bread to eat. 


But this has often been a little 
way of our cousins. They did it 
in Acadia some years ago. 

The wicked Boer is rapidly learn- 
ing that when Rhodes, Chamber- 
lain et al.once get their grip on 
gold fields, with the whole British 
nation to back them, itis not a ques- 
tion of making things pleasant for 
the original owners. 

But our cousins must not be sur- 
prised whenever the civilized world 
becomes a little hot over this most 
revolting robbery of modern times. 
However, John Bull is not sensitive. 

Neither was Dick Turpin. 
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AN UP-TO-DATE BANK DIRECTORS’ MEETING. 


The President; 1 HAVE NOTICED THAT FOR THE LAST FOUR YEARS OUR NOTE TELLER HAS HAD A HOUSE ON FIFTH AVENUE, AND A SUMMER 


RESIDENCE AT LONG BRANCII, 


HE WAS GOING TO CANADA, AND I NOTICED THAT THE SAFE WAS EMPTY. 


ACCOUNTS BE LOOKED INTO WITHIN A YEAR OR SO. 


The Cardinal’s Kodak. 
BY 
MENRY HARLAND. 

EALLY,” said Matthew to 
himself, his eyes taking 
in that pleasant scene 
with, oh, the most delicious 
sense of a beauty, a perfec- 
tion—the humming of a 
song—‘‘ the view is altogether good.’’ 

He longed, oh, with an intensity, a 
burning desire, for the ability to make 
that view his own. 

‘* Not altogether bad, the view,”’ said 
some one, in English. 

Matthew glanced about him. His 
eyes met hers, rested a moment—oh, 
no more than a moment. But his 
heart leaped — oh, prodigiously far. 
Then it came back to him for reasons— 
for the best reasons in the world. 
Matthew had need of his heart. He 
looked again, and his eyes took in her 
hair, shining, burning, blazing, spark- 
ling—oh, doing all the things that red 
hair, of the kind you play Chopin to, 
has todo. He managed finally, with 


ever so stern an effort, to achieve a 
bow. 

“IT think one might call it worth 
taking,’’ he said. 

**Oh—— !”’ 

Her eyebrows went up, whimsically. 
It was a way they had. They came 
down again. She, like Matthew and 
his heart, needed her eyebrows. For 
reasons—oh, for the best reasons in the 
world. 

‘You do not think,’’ she inquired, 
with an air—oh, an air that hommed 
itself into Matthew’s memory for, ah, 
the longest time !—‘‘that the view is 
too—shall I say, too likely to break 
the film ?”’ 

‘*T have confidence,’’ he said — just 
like that ; he gave it to her as if it had 
been an insult, but with a gaze—ah, 
what youth, what glow! —‘“in your 
judgment. It is your view, I believe. 
You arranged it. Ah, if I could only 
take it.” 

‘* You have,’’ she returned, gathering 
up her skirts with a grace, a daintiness, 
‘my permission.”’ 


HOW HE CAN DO IT ON THREE THOUSAND A YEAR, I CANNOT UNDERSTAND. BUT THIS AFTERNOON HE TOLD ME 
NOW, IF IT IS IN ACCORD WITH THE MEETING, I MOVE THAT HIS 


And she swept away over the 
meadow. 
— * * 


That afternoon Mariana asked, “ You 
did not see the Cardinal, Signorino?”’ 

‘* No, Mariana.’’ 

“He was here.’’ And she looked, 
oh, the devoutest old Italian in the 
world. ‘‘ He left something behind.”’ 

‘* A card for me?’’ 

‘* A little box. It is black.’’ 

‘‘Ah. Black magic, Mariana. You 
have heard of black magic ?”’ 

‘Come. He is a Cardinal.” 


aw * * 


* Really,’’ said Matthew, eying the 
film for the tiniest fraction of a second, 
“it was a view worth taking. It is 
arranged, oh, with the most artful 
grace in the world. Will you ac- 
cept it?” 

She raised her eyes, and there was 
something in them, something. 

He took it out. 

“ Will you accept—the view? ”’ 

‘* Are you aware,’’ she asked, ‘“‘ that 


— 
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*“*I WILL CALL IT COMPSOGNATHUS OBTUSIDENS BLINKSIS.”’ 
Ghost of the Victim; wet! THAT’s ROUGH ON ME. 


it is a singularly lovely afternoon ?”’ 

“Tt is not my fault,’’ he smiled. “It 
is the fault of the Cardinal’s kodak. 
It needs sunshine.”’ 

She mounted her bicycle. Matthew 
glared after her, wishing he had not 
given her the kodak. Still—after all, 
there were reasons—reasons. It was 
the Cardinal’s, not his. 


Percival Pollard, 


The Fatality of Good 
Manners. 


HE VERY REVEREND JOHN 
BARRY of New Hampshire was 
struck by a cable car in front of the 
Astor House, in New York, on Novem- 
ber 14, and killed. Thereis a sad little 
moral to the story of his death. He 
and two friends, all strangers in town, 
had stopped to ask information from a 
passer-by. Getting the information 
they wanted, the two friends started 
briskly across the street, but Dr. Barry 
paused to bow his acknowledgments. 
The moment of delay that politeness 
cost him was fatal. As he turned to 
follow his companions, the car struck 
him, and he was gone. And yet some 
persons wonder because folks in New 
York tend to be abrupt in manner and 
seem to grudge the time it takes to be 
polite ! 


Ws. understand on high au- 

thority that as rerards the 
Filipinos we cannot have peace 
with honor. That is very sad. It 
would seem to the unthinking, 
however, that peace with honor 
was always possible to a big man 
who was hammering a little one. 
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In Snow Time. 


HEN Alice and I go sleighing 
In a cutter that’s snug for two, 

With the chime of the sleigh-bells saying, 

‘She is only for you—for you!” 
I think of the club and its smoker, 

Where the mercury’s seventy-three, 
And the boys at their tedious poker— 

Well—wouldn’t they like to be me? 


A horse that is fleet and steady, 
A moon at the full in the sky, 
A road where the snow already 
Is trampled, and hard, and dry. 
Then out through the country we jingle, 
The bearskin tucked under her toes, 
Our ear-tips beginning to tingle, 
A tear at the end of my nose! 


The snow ‘neath the runners is creaking ; 
The horse to his fast pace demurs ; 
And then I am conscious of seeking 
A little hand under the furs. 
Was anything ever so cosy ? 
My courage grows suddenly bold, 
And Alice’s cheeks are as rosy 
As roses—perhaps with the cold! 


Then home !—when she says she is freezing 
To lunch, and a ‘ire in the grate ; 
A low-spoken word and a squeezing 
Of hands as we drive through the gate. 
I pity the fellows still playing 
At poker, and toasting their toes, 
Who haven't a partner for sleighing, 
Like Alice, my Queen of the Snows. 
Frank R. Batchelder. 
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The Owl; DEAR ME! I PRESUME THAT COLORED GENTLEMAN IS THE CASHIER OF THAT HEN ROOST. 
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A Very Mature Hero. 
R. DANIEL FROHMAN’S stock company is the best 
organization of its kind in America, both in the qualifi- 
cations of its members and in the spirit that animates its 
performances. That being the case, it is to be regretted 
that so astute a manager as Mr. Frohman should take 
the trouble to import all the way from London such poor 
material for his company as the play written by: Walter 
Frith ard entitled ‘‘The Man of Forty.” 

“The Man of Forty” is a perfectly polite play. It contains not a 
line nor scene to bring the blush of shame to the matinée girl— 
allowing, for the sake of argument, that in the present syndicated 
condition of the American stage the matinée girl retains 
the ability to blush. The play’s people are, with unim- 
portant exceptions, chosen from very respectable 
circles, and their manners are above suspicion. Their 
speeches are neither shocking nor brilliant. The 
characters tell in clumsy fashion a complex tale, 
which confuses the audience by its lack of directness 
and its too numerous side-issues. The motives are 
of the hand-me-down kind, such as the resemblance 
of a good brother and a bad brother, the villain’s 
control of a mother by the threat to take away her 
children, and so forth. 

The smooth performance given by Mr. Frohman’s 
company is the only thing that saves the perform- 
ance from deadly dullness. Mr. John Mason confirms 
his position as the owner of the easiest and most self- 
possessed manners of any actor on the American stage, 
Mr. Morgan’s nervous methods provide a_ sufficient 
contrast, Miss Spong gives charm to an unattractive 
character, Miss Tyree is as chipper and bright as she can be in a 
brainless part, and Miss Cecilia Loftus is an ingenue, competent, 
but not distinguished. 

With Mr. Frohman's extended experience as a manager, it 
would seem that he ought to have sensed that this play was not 
ee worth the efforts of his company. 
ma = : 


\ *% *% %* 
N (OMEDY is rather a dignified title to apply 
to ‘‘ The Sprightly Romance of Marsac,” 
which succeeded the admirable ‘‘Sag Har- 
\ bor” at the Republic Theatre. (The strange 
Hammerstein persists in calling this queer 
architectural contraption ‘‘ Theatre Repub- 
lic.” The equity in the property is pre- 
sumably his, and he may eall it what he 
pleases, but Lire declines to inflict this 


silly affectation and linguistic error on its 


Set ES 


readers.) The piece is really a farce, not- 

withstanding the stilted and impossible lan- 
guage put in the mouths of its characters. It 
is a dramatization of a book by Molly Elliot 


CECILIA LOFTUS. Seawell, but if many of its lines are not a literal 


, self-possession on the part of its interpreters 







HILDA SPONG. 


and bad translation of somebody’s French, LIFE 
misses its guess. At least some inspiration of 
Robert Macaire must have been present to the 
author. Two rogues—this time Latin Quarter 
bohemians—one fertile in lying, the other a 
dependent coward, perpetually in a blue 
funk, make their way to final success 
through a number of ineredible, narrow 
escapes. 

To make ‘The Sprightly Romance of 
Marsac”’ presentable would require a perfect 


and a delicacy of treatment rare on the 
American stage. At its first performance 
the actors were very far from being at ease, and 
it was acted in a spirit of broad crudeness 
familiar in farces of the old negro minstrel 


BESSIE TYREE 


school. The polish necessary to make such a 
farce effective was entirely absent, except in the case of Mr. Abeles 
and Ffolliott Paget. The former was really clever as the young 
artist terrified into mock villainy by the more assured Marsac, and 
the latter is an actress with excellent methods too infrequently met 
with on our stage. Mr. Maclyn Arbuckle, the star, requires much 
schooling before he will become a finished actor, and 
although he possesses a personality, he sinks it in a 
blending of the mannerisms of several more firmly 
established comedians. 

By frequent repetitions ‘‘The Sprightly Romance 
of Marsac” may be rounded into smoothness of 
| performance. As a play it is funny at intervals, 
| but hardly justifies the adjective used in its title. 


7 ITH the nasal acumen given to some mem- 
bers of her sex, the lady who writes for the 
Evening Sun has made a discovery in theatrical 
realism. She perceives scents and perfumes coming 
out into the auditorium during the manicure scene 
in “The Gay Lord Quex,” and with feminine joy- 
ousness announces to the world her discovery of this new 
adjunct to dramatic art. The odor of burning incense, 
which has characterized the cathedral scenes in the 
Irving and Sardou performances fora good many years 
past, has evidently never reached her. Metcalfe, 


LIFE'S CONFIDENTIAL GUIDE TO THE THEATRES. 


Waldorf. Astoria.—The Strollers in ‘The Cruise of the Summer Girl.” 
Elaborate amateur performance of a musical sketch. 

Academy of Music.—Monte Cristo distributing his millions with all the 
recklessness Of a Carnegie. Spectacular and interesting. 

Broadway. —Jerome Sykes as Foxy Quiller. Fairly good comic opera 
of the usual type. 

Republic.— The Sprightly Romance of Marsac.”” See above. 

Wallack’s.—Mary Mannering in “Janice Meredith.” Notice next week. 

Gurden.—Bernharat and Coquelin in “ L’Aiglon.” French and artistic. 

Lyceum.—* A Royal Family.’ Annie Russell and supporting company 
in satirical comedy. 

Metropolitan Opera House.—English grand opera competently done. 
Last week but one. 

Daly’s.—Stock company in “‘ A Man of Forty.” See above. 

Savoy.—* Mistress Nell,” a clever comedy, well atced by Henrietta 
Crosman and company. 

Empire—Mr. John Drew — “ Richard Carvel *—strenuous and fairly 
interesting. 

Garrick.—Mr. Crane as David Harum. Humorous and amusing. 

Madison Square.—Peter F. Dailey in ‘“‘ Hodge, Podge & Co.”” The play 
is trifling, but Dailey is funny. 

Bijou.—** The Belle of Bridgeport,” with May Irwin in the title réle. 
Laugh-provoking. 

‘nickerbocker.—Maude Adams in “L’Aiglon.”” Hardly worth seeing 

when Bernhardt’s performance is accessible. 

Herald Square.—Clever “ Arizona.’ About to be exiled from New 
York by the Syndicate. 

Weber and Fields’.—“ Arizona” in burlesque. Fairly funny, but not 
worth the price the public is forced to pay for seats. 

Criterion.—The admirably acted and clever “The Gay Lord Quex.” 
For adults only, 
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She; BUT WHY LOOK sO BLUE? PAPA SAYS HE WILL BUY ALL MY CLOTHES AFTER WE ARE MARRIED. 
“IT WAS WONDERING WHAT WE WOULD HAVE TO EAT.” 
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Life’s Contest of Beauty. 


| IFE offers a prize of one hundred dollars to the person who shall correctly select the 
twenty heads shown above in the order of their beauty. 
DIRECTIONS 
Select the face you consider the most beautiful and beneath it place distinctly the figure 1. 
Beneath the face you consider second in order of beauty, place the figure 2, and so on through the entire twenty. 
When all have been numbered, write your name and address plainly in the margin, tear the page out, and mail it to LIFE’s Contest of Beauty, 19 


West Thirty-first Street, New York City. 
HOW THE PRIZE WILL BE AWARDED, 


The contestants themselves will award the prize. 

The face which is marked 1 by the greatest number of competitors 
will be considered the most beautiful. The one marked 2 by the greatest 
number of competitors will be considered the next most beautiful, and 
so on to the twentieth. 

The prize will be awarded to the person whose page goes furthest down 
the list in the exact order of selection chosen by the majority. 

The same competitor may send in any number of pages. 

Under this plan no partiality can be shown, and there is practically no 
possibility that the prize will be divided. Should this occur, however, 
LIFE reserves the right to divide it among the successful competitors. 


CONDITIONS. 


The contest closes at noon on January 14th, 1901. No pages received 
at LIFE Office after that hour will be considered. 

The page appears in the issues of LIFE dated the 6th, 13th, 20th and 
27th of December, 1900. 

As soon as possible after the close of the competition, LIFEe will send 
one hundred dollars to the winner, and will print the page showing the 
order in which the faces were selected by a majority of the competitors, 
together with the selections of the winner. 

Envelopes should contain nothing but the marked pages, and be 
addressed to LIFE’s CONTEST OF BEAUTY, 19 WEST THIRTY-FIRST STREET, 
NEW YOrK CIty. 











\7 HY ordinary Halls of Fame should per- 

sist in paying attention only to those 
who have been dead a number of years, is 
amystery. It is a great disadvantage to 
begin with, because the number of dead 
great men does not begin to equal the 
number of living great men, and conse- 
quently there is not such a wealth of 
material to draw from. 

But they all do it, in spite of the squab- 
blings and dissensions due to the lack of 
good materialand the differences of opinion 
about the merits of the rival candidates. 

If they would come down to the present 








day, and deal only with the great men 
who, even now, may be constantly viewed 
on every hand, there would be some fun in it. 

LiFrE has supplied this deficiency with a Hall of Fame 
open to all comers, acd equal to every emergency. 

Nobody with any pretensions to greatness will be omitted, 
even though he would rather stay out. Modesty, either 
natural or acquired, will not be considered for a moment. 
LiFe’s Hall of Fame is a refuge for all. 

Of course, candidates will have to go through certain 
tests. With conventional Halls this standard of merit is 
the same for all and never varies. But this is obviously an 
injustice. Each case should receive a certain amount of 
individual consideration, and this is the method pursued in 
Lire’s Hall of Fame. 

The respective claims of each candidate are judged with 
entire impartiality, on their merits, by an appropriate and 
orderly Board of Inquiry, which meets every week on the 
roof of Lire Building. Herewith is a condensed report of 


THE First Day’s PROCEEDINGS. 


Amid suppressed excitement, the Board was convened, 
for it was well known who the first candidate would be. 
And in accordance with this, and to commemorate the 
occasion, appropriate banners had been stretched overhead, 
some of which read as follows: 

We Wovutp LIKE To Be A Free Peopize, But Atas! WE ARE 
New YORKERS. 
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You Know 1n Your Hearts You Hate Him, 
Dick Is THE RULER oF NEW YORK. 


But 


VoTE FoR CROKER, THE Rich MANn’s FRIEND. 

He Never Drip a Stroke or Work, 
He Dip Nor Have To Do It. 

He Swrrep Ricu Gotnam’s Pocker Boor. 
Anp LEIsSURELY WENT THROUGH It. 
Vote For a Futnt TENDERLOIN. 


After marching and counter-marching under the 
banners for half an hour to show their respect, the 
Chairman rapped with his policeman’s club, and 
the meeting was called to order. 

“Gentlemen,”’ said the Chairman, ‘‘ we all know 
Richard Croker. Wherever the English language is 
misused, wherever the Irish brogue is spoken, 
wherever tribute is being paid, his name is familiar. Is 
there any reason why he should not be the first candidate 
to Lirr’s Hall of Fame? If there is,do not breathe it 
aloud. Remember, we are New Yorkers.”’ 

With this, there arose a quiet, unobtrusive, little man, 
who raised his hand deprecatingly. 

‘““Mr. Chairman,’’ he said, ‘‘I’m not from New York, 
and I can afford to say I'm shocked. It’s awful! How 
can you think of putting up a man like Dick Croker? Has 
Croker done anything? ”’ 

‘* Everybody !’’ whispered a man in the rear. 

“‘T say,’’ said the little man, ‘‘has he done anything? 
Isn’t he corrupt, illiterate, blatant, disgusting, and—— ”’ 

“Throw him out !’’ exclaimed several voices. And the 
man from Chicago was hustled to the chimney pots. 

A hubbub ensued. When things became quieter, a Thira 
Avenue cop rose to his feet. 

‘*T nominate Richard Croker as candidate for LIFE’s Hall 
of Fame, and if there be wan among yese thot squeals, I'll 
club de gizzards out o’ him.” 

And then, amid the wildest scene of confusion, the 
Honorable Richard Croker was unanimously elected. 


Not Lost. 
ee i poor Trimmens has passed away ! 
hear his chirpy prattle again.”’ 
‘Don’t be too sure. He’s just the kind of man to call 
around at séances, and gabble away as usual.”’ 


We shall never 


VIRGINIA woman, who kept a store with her hus- 
band’s help, became bankrupt, and asked for the 
homestead exemption of two thousand dollars, which 
Virginia law allows to the head of a household. The 
United States District Court denied her claim on the 
ground that a married woman could not be the head of a 
house. The higher Circuit Court has reversed this de- 
cision, finding that when a married woman is the obvious 
and acknowledged head of a family, and supports it, it is 
absurd to deny her the benefits intended by law to attend 
that condition. 

That is good sense. When a woman /s the head of a 
family and has earned her place, no legal theory should avail 
tonullify an existing condition. The law owes tothe husband 
the protection which his supplementary condition invites. 











IN LAPLAND. 


They sat together, side by side, 
And talked inside the doorway 
Of Lapland, where the Laps abide, 

Northeast of Norway. 


**No winter there a horse could spend, 
Twould freeze his very mane, dear, 
And so the natives must depend 
Upon the reindeer.” 


Her breath the maiden quickly caught, 
And then she murmured, “ Oh, deari” 
And twittered saucily, ‘1 thought 
It was the snow, dear!” 


_And then, in just a jiffy more 
(Where maidens oft by hap land, 
And where, of truth, she'd been before. 
She was in lap-land 


— St. Louis Post-Dispatch. 


FRANK F. Moore tells a significant story of the influence 
of imagination upon health in “ A Journalist’s Note-Book ” : 

A young civil servant in India, feeling listless from the 
excessive heat and long hours of work, consulted the best 
doctor within reach. After examining him carefully, the 
doctor said, gravely : 

“T will write you to-morrow.” 

The following day the young man received a letter telling 
him that his left lung was gone and his heart seriously 
affected, and advising him to lose no time in adjusting his 
business affairs. 

“Of course, you may live for weeks,” the letter said, 
* but you had best no: leave important matters undecided.” 

Within twenty-four hours he was seized with an acute 








For sale by all Newsdealers in Great Britain. The Inter- 





pain in the heart, and, as he grew steadily worse, he sent for 
the doctor the next day. : 

‘“ What on earth have you been doing to yourself?’ de- 
manded the doctor, when he found the young min confined 
to his bed ; ‘there were no indications of this sort when I 
saw you yesterday.” 

“It is my heart, I suppose,” weakly answered the patient. 

‘““ Your heart !” repeated the doctor ; “ your heart was all 
right yesterday.”’ 

** My lungs, then.”’ 

“What is the matter with you, man? 
have been drinking,.”’ 

‘Your letter !*’ gasped the patient ; ‘‘ you said I had only 
a few weeks to live.” 

“Are you crazy?’ said the doctor; ‘I wrote you to 
take a few weeks’ vacation in the hills and you would be 
all right.” 

For reply the patient drew the letter from under the bed- 
clothes and gave it to the doctor. 

** Heavens !”’ cried that gentleman, as he glanced at it; 
“this was meant for another man ! 
the letters.” 

The young man at once sat up in bed and made a rapid 
recovery. The patient for whom the direful prognosis was 
intended was delighted with the report that a sojourn in the 
hills would set him right, and started at once. Five years 
later, says Mr. Moore, he was alive and in fair health. 

— Exchange. 


You don’t seem to 


“Why, Mrs. Parkinson, whatever in the world induced 
you to buy that dead black dress pattern? Surely, you don’t 
think of giving up bright colors at your age?” 

“No, butit was a bargain, and I got to thinking it might 
come in handy, too. My husband’s going deer hunting in the 
Adirondacks.’’— Chicago Times- Herald. 


My assistant misplaced ~ 





AT a certain review, recently held, a pompous member of 
Parliament found himself on the outskirts of a huge crowd. 
Being anxious to obtain a good view for himself and soine 
ladies who accompanied him, and presuming he was we!) 
known, he tapped a burly cockney, who was taking a day 
olf, on the shoulder, and said in a peremptory tone: 

‘*Make way, there.” 

“Who are yer pushin’ ?*’ replied the cockney. 

“Do you know who I am, sir?”’ said the indignant states- 
man. ‘I ama representative of the pecple.” 

“Garn ! That ain't nothin’,” growled the man. 
the bloomin’ people theirselves.”” — The King. 


“We're 


WHEN last heard from, Dr. Weir Mitchell was writing a 
historical novel dealing with the operations of William Penn; 
&@ poem on the nativity; a work on nervous disorders, to be 
published in ten volumes; a three-act play for closet reading; 
four madrigals for the Century ; an ode on Frost; poems on 
Napoleon, the Alpine Shepherd, and the Pansy Blossom; 
attending to his large medical practice in Philadelphia; and 
tossing off epigrams in odd moments. 

— Chicago Times-Herald. 


“You've been ina fight,’ said his mother, reprovingly. 

“Oh, not much of a one,”’ answered the boy. 

“Did you count one hundred as | told you when you felt 
your angry passions rising?” 

“Oh, sure,’ returned the boy. ‘I counted one hundred 
all right, but I knocked the other boy down first. It’s the only 
safe way.’’— Chicago Evening Post. 

THE PoeT: [am tired of social life. I am going to seek 
out a quiet nook where I shall see no one and speak to no 
one, and where I shall have perfect solitude. 

THE ARTIST: What a capital idea. 1°ll come with you. 

— Pick-Me-(p. 
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THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 
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What a Decade Does. 


Pure Rye Whiskey in Io years becomes 
rich and soft as cream. 


Hunter 


Baltimore Rye 


is 10 years old, pure from the beginning, 
and in ten years becomes the finest type 
of the finest whiskey made. 


LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore, Md. 





AN EFFECTIVE CARTOON 
By C. D. GIBSON 


DRAWINGS BY 


WM. H. WALKER T. K. HANNA, Jr. 
A. D. BLASHFIELD 
F. T. RICHARDS Kk. W. KEMBLE 
OTHO CUSHING F. W. READ 
AND OTHERS 
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“LIFE” 


A COVER DESIGN 
By MAXPIELD PARRISH 
Artistically Lithographed in Colors and Gold 


A DELIGHTFUL SERIES OF 
SIX DRAWINGS 
By C. ALLAN GILBERT 
ENTITLED 
‘THE FIVE SENSES”’ 


A Christmas Extravaganza 








25 CENTS ON ALL NEWS STANDS 
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STORIES, VERSE, ETC., By 
MARGUERITE MERINGTON 
MARTIN TOM MASSON 
JAMES S. METCALFE 
THEODOSIA PICKERING GARRISON 
AND OTHERS 


E. S. 
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I 
Printed on heavy paper in the best style known to 


the typographic art. Both pictures and letter press up 
to ** LIFE’S * usual standard. 








Most Perfect Block Signals on The New York Central. 











Royal Gift | 
for Xmas 


Appropriate — Practical 


DEFENDER MEG. CO.’S 
Fancy SHEETSand 
PILLOWCASES 


are durable, almost everlasting, no matter 
how roughly handled, and the oftener laun- 
dered the softer they become. These De- 
FENDER Sheets and Pillowcases will grace 
the finest bed in the land, and are truly ac- 
corded Ge R-egency of Bed Elegance 


sacked in handsome boxes of one or six sets—e~ch set being one Defender Em- = 
bellished Sheet, for top sheet (for the under sheet plain Defender sheets are 
used), and one pair Embellished Pillowcases to match. For full-sized bed. 


PRICES: $2.00, $2.50, $4.00 per set (of 3 pieces); * 
f Vaee $12.00, $15.00, $24.00 per 6 sets (of 18 pieces). 
snk ; 5 At all first-class Dry Goods Dealers, DEFENDER MFG. a New York. 
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Kodak 


home for 
Christmas. 


The Folding Pocket Kinds Sears, comm, Oy Bye Puating Ge 


are made of aluminum, covered Life’s Gibson Calendar 


with fine seal grain leather 





If it and fitted with superb lenses FOR 1001. 
hone en and shutters. is a Price $2.00. a. 
Eastman, 10.00 to 17.50. | e 

” wien ¥ : Rich Furs 
a Kodak. EASTMAN KODAK CoO. 
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WHY NOT PAY THE SAMB | of a superior quality. 


ATTENTION TO THE PURITY 7. | LEADAM’S SHOE TREES Exclusive models to select from. 














OF YOUR WHISKEY as vou | keep your shoes in perfect shape. 


—_—_——— | Prevent wrinkling, toeing up and A Special Department for 


—_. Light and easy to use R d 1 F G 

cones oes dampened by perspira- { 

aati tion or water do not shrivel up emode ing ur arments, 
in drying when Leadam’s Trees 


are used. All sizes and styles for 


OLD OVERHOLT J) men and women. Imitations are 
} The Rew worthless. 
BOTTLED IN BOND To be had of your shoe dealer or 
sent prepaid on receipt of $1.25. 
DIRECT FROM THE BARREL. s 


end size and style of shoe. 
Booklet on care of shoes free. Every Tree stamped 
“The Leadam Shoe Tree. Pat. March 31st, 1899.” 


LIONEL H. LEADAM, 80 Wall Street, New York. 


DO TO YOUR MILK AND 


BUTTER. 








A. OVERHOLT & ©CO, 
PITTSBURG, PA. 





























(8 West 33d St., opp. Waldorf-Astoria. 

















MAID, WIFE OR WIDOW, 
Bachelor, husband or widower, all find telephone service 
useful at all hours of the day. None who values comfort, 
neatness and despatch can alford to be without it. Rates in 
Manhattan from $5 a month. New York Telephone Co., 15 
Dey St., 111 West 38th St. 


“T’'vE promised to goin to supper with some one else, 
Mr. Blanque ; but I'll introduce you to a very handsome and 
clever girl.” 

“But I don’t want a handsome and clever girl ; I want 
you.’’— Tit-Bits. 

“You ought to have voting machines,”’ said the general 
reformer. 

“We have them, sah,” said the Colonel, beaming with 
true State pride. ‘‘They run anywhars from twenty-two to 
fohty-fo’ calibah, sah.’’ — Indianapolis Press. 


HOTEL RAFAEL, SAN RAFAEL, CAL. 

Society resort of the Pacific Coast. Open the year round. 
Cuisine and service the best. Average temperature in Winter 
months 64°. For further particulars inquire at Raymond and 
Whitcomb Offices, 25 Union Square, New York ; 296 Wash- 
ington St., Boston, or 1005 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 


MANAGER: Is your new play an American drama? 
WRITER: Thoroughly American, Nearly all the charac- 
ters talk with a brogue.— New York Weekly. 


MOTHER: No, Johnny, you have had pie enough. 

JOHNNY: Mother, it is impossible to have enough of 
your pie. 

He gets another piece. — Boston Transcript. 


HOTEL VENDOME, BOSTON 


All the attractions of hotel life, with the comforts and 
privacy of home. 


LITTLE WILLIE: Pa, what's a financier ? 
Pa: A financier, my son, is a man who is capable of 
inducing other men to pile up a fortune for him. 
Chicago News. 


PLay golf in California under summer skies in mid- 
winter. Reached via the California Limited, Santa Fe Route, 
from Chicago. 


ASKIT: Whatis your understanding of the Golden Rule? 
Does it mean: ‘* Do unto others as you would ‘like’ to be 
done by’’? 

BIZNESS: No ; my interpretationis: ‘* Do unto others as 
you would ‘ be likely’ to be done by.”’ 

— Philadelphia Press. 


Mrs. SCRIBBLER: Well, if I had it to do over again, I 
wouldn't marry a literary man. 

FRIEND: Why not? 

‘“*When he earns enough to take me out and have a good 
time, he’s so near dead he can’t go." — New York Weekiy. 


FINEST train in the world; finest meals in the world; 
finest scenery in the world. The California Limited, Santa 
Fe Route, from Chicago. 


STUTTERING EMPLOYER (wrtling a letter); B-b-b boy, 
hand me a b-b-b-bl-bl-bl—— 
OFFICE Boy: A blotter, sir, do you wish ? 
‘Never mind n-n-n-now ; the ink has d-d-d dried.” 
— Bazar. 


COOK’S IMPERIAL EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE has by reason 
of its purity and unrivaled bouquet achieved a world-wide 
reputation. 


TETLOW: Keep truth on your side. Remember, all liars 
shall have their partin the lake that burneth with fire and 
brimstone 

WILTON: Oh, it must have all been parcelled out long 
ago Boston Transcript. 


NELL (excitedly); Here’s a telegram from Jack Punter of 
the ’varsity team. 

BELLE: What's it say? 

“It says: ‘Nose broken 


How do you prefer it set— 
Greek or Roman?’ ” 


— Philadelphia Record. 


Finest stock in America. Specimens 
ofhighest breeding. Exquisite coloring. 
Charming manners and dispositions. 
Wonderfully clever and attractive. Al) 
ages, colors and types. _IIls. cir. free. 


ms 


Walnut Lidge Farms, Box 2023, Boston, Mass, | 
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‘*When Time who steals our years away 
Shall steal our pleasures too, 
The mem‘ry of the past will stay, 
And half our joys renew.” 


A pure rye, 
10 years old, aged 
by time, 
not artificially. 








Green Label. 


AT ALT FIRST-CLASS DEAT.ERS 


—Thomas Moore. 


Sole Proprietors, 
WHITE, HENTZ & CO., 
Phila. & New York. 

ESTABLISHED 1793. 
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West 23d S®. 
New York: 166 jek why 
Brooklyn: 504 Fulton 8¢, 
Boston: 169 Tremont St. 
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finish, dealing and 
wearing qualities of 


Playing Cards 
make them “‘first favorites’’ among card 
players in all civilized card-playing countries. 
“Card Games, and How to Play Them” a 120 
page book mailed for six flap ends from 
Bicycle boxes, or five 2c. stamps. 
Dept. 27. THE U.S. PLayinG CARD Co. 
Cincinnati, 


Grand Prix, 
Paris Exposition, 
1900. 


Goddess of Liberty 
trade-mark ace 
on every pack, 






satisfactory. 


For Duplicate Whist use Paine’s, Kalamazoo, or U. S. Trays. 


Alcohol, Opium, 
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t eaCare 





Drug Using. rirraco, “en 


The disease yields easily to the |OGDENSBURG, N. Y. 
Double Chloride of Gold Treat- e 
administered at these | LEXINGTON, MASS, 

KEELEY INSTITUTES. 
Communications confidential. | 
Write for particulars. 

















“One of the wonders of America.” 


THE GRAND CANON 





of the Colorado 


can be reached easily and quickly by 
the magnificently equipped trains of 
the 


NEW YORK CENTRAL LINES 


and their immediate connections. Get 
full information from our agents, or 
send a stamp to George H. Daniels, 
General Passenger Agent, Grand Cen- 
tral Station, New York, for a copy of 


“ America’s Winter Resorts.” 








All you have guessed 
about lifeinsurance may 


WE 
PAY fescis doen 
“How an y,"’ is 
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Street, Philadelphia. 
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CORRECT ! 
Teacher; WHAT IS MEMORY? 
Boy; THE THING WHAT YOU FORGET WITH! 


— Moonshine. 


™ J. H. ROGERS IT IS A FACT-- 


CARRIAGE 
COMPANY 


Makers of... SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 





| se 
Sarl 
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TWENTIETH 
YEAR 


“THE BEST OF THE LITERARY MAGAZINES.” 


THE CRITIC 


An Illustrated Monthly Review of Literature, Art, and Life 
Yearly Subscription, $2.00; per Number, 25 Cents. 


TWENTIETH 
YEAR 





THE CHRISTMAS CRITIC. PRICE, 25c. 


AS as its frontispiece a portrait of Miss Maude Adams as L’Aiglon drawn from :ife for Tar Critic, by 
JI Mr. Ernest Haskell. Among the other illustrations are portraits of Dr. Weir Mitchell, and Messrs. 
Winston Churchill, Charles Major, Edward Noyes Westcott, Miss Mary Johnston, and Robert 

Grant, with facsimile pages from the manuscript of their popular novels 
Another feature of this number is the full-page portraits of five famous women of the past with descriptive 
text by five famous women of the present. Miss Marguerite Merington writes of Mrs. Siddons, Miss Edith M. 
Thomas of Mrs. Browning, Mrs. James T. Fields of Miss Mitford, Mrs. Burton Harrison of Mrs. Kemble, and Miss 

Agnes Repplier of Jane Austen. 

Besides the foregoirg, Hamilton W. Mabie has written of the late Charles Dudley Warner ; and Andrew Lang and 
William Archer contribute special articles co this remarkable number, 








With the November Critic began the publication of a serial story : 


THE FOREST SCHOOLMASTER. By PETER ROSEGGER. 


Life’s Gibson 
Dinner Cards. 


25 Subjects, Mostly Single Figures, 
from Charles Dana Gibson's Cartoons. 


$3.75 the Set of 25. 
15 Cents Each. 


To be had of the book and art dealers, 
or sent, carriage prepaid, on receipt of 
price by 

LIFE PUBLISHING COMPANY, 
19 West Thirty-First Street. New York City. 





They said he’d soon be going hence, 
But now his health’s the best; 
He put his trust in Providence, 


that the only PURE And R.I.P.A.N.S did the rest. 
whiskies are Straight anigntaalion 
whiskies. 


The delightful 
flavour and un- 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


is not only a Straight 
Whiskey, but is HAND 
MADE, SOUR MAsH, 
the only one advertised. 


GOLD MEDAL 
AWARDED AT 
PARIS EXPOSITION. 


aroma peculiar to 


“Canadian 
Club” 
Whisky 


are not affected in 
the slightest de- 
gree by the addi- 
tion of carbonated 
or still water. High 











THE BEST END 
SPRING ROAD 
WAGON ON 

THE MARKET. 





Used and recommended by 
such well known road drivers | 
as Frank Work, Geo. Hall, 
Boston; A. N. Morris, A. A. 
Buell, Burlington, Vt : W. R. 
Janvier, Col. A. L. Snowden, 
Phila.; E. T. Stotesbury, 
Phila.; C. M. Reed, Erie, Pa. 


W. D. GRAND, Sole Agent, 


American Horse Exchange, 


NEW YORK. 


THE FRENCH CARRIAGE CO., 


85 Summer Street, 


Sole Agents for BOSTON. 


H. B. KIRK & CO., 255 cas, 
NEW YORK. 


Use DIXON'S craptic rencis 


Their tough, smooth leads don't break or scratch 
when in use. Made in all styles, covering the 
whole field of pencil use, 

THEIR GRADE NEVER VARIES. 
Ask for them at your dealer’s If not obtainable, mention 
IFk, and send 16 cents for sampies worth double 


JOS. DIXON CRUCIBLE CO., Jersey City, N. J. 





Balls made from 
“Canadian Club” 
are unusually 
fragrant and de- 
licious, and have 
a flavour which 
is thoroughly de- 
lightful and satis- 
fying. S@ SZ SS 

















December 13, 1900, 





‘Easy to Make—Easy to Digest and of Exquisite Flavor. 


Strengthening, Refreshing and most Economical in use, 
Sold at all grocery stores—order it next time, 











ANTI-FAT. 
The Tali Stout Party: KNOW, OLD FELLOW, I’M GETTING UNCOMFCRTABLY STOUT? I MUST DO SOMETHING FOR IT, 
The Short Stout Party: 


TRY IT.— Moonshine. 


DO YOU 
A—H ! 








ses : 


Indispensable 
to smokers of 
Discriminating Taste. 
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PRESS OF THE J. W. PRATT CO., NEW YORK. 





SO WAS I, BUT I GAVE UP WEARING CLOTHES WITH A PATTERN, AND I FEEL MUCH THINNER— | 





Once 
you've tried 
Evans’ Ale or Stout 





jyou will be sur- 
{prised at how 
much you did 
not know about 
good ale. 
Worth buying and well worth trying. 








S, 
BERNHARDT 


“i ) sxand butone 


PEARS SOAP |. 


BERNHARDT VSES PEARS SOAP 


AND FINDS IT MORE PLEASING 
AND SATISFYING THAN ANYTHING 
ELSE FOR THE TOILET ~ >= * 


SHE SAYS <2 





Pears prretsnne the ole Bend 
Prize awarded solely for toilet soap 
at the Paris Exhibition, 1900. 
This is the Highest Award obtain- 
able for anything, 

Do not be imposed upon by injurious imitations. | 


““AGenuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
— Medicai Press (London), Aug. 1899. 


MARTELL'S 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


_ AT ALL BARS AND RESTAURANTS. 


Redmond, 











Transact a general 
banking business. 


Receive deposits 
subject to raft, 
Dividends and _inte- 
rest collected and 
err O remitted. Act as 
@ /Fiscal Agent for 
and negotiate and 
BANKERS, saone loans -< =e 
8, tree r 
41 WALL ST., N. Y. ways, gas compa. 
nies, etc. curitiet 
Members —— and sold oD 
N. Y¥. Stock Exchange. commission. 
» DEAL IN 


High-Grade Investment Securities. 

Lists of current offerings sent on a acption. 
PHILADELPHIA CORRESPOND, ENTS 
GRAHAM, KER & CoO. 





